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Ho felt singularly wideawake, and,
fter a while, he gave up attempting

to go to sleep. The new development
which bad come to light Uiat evening
was uppermost In his thoughts; and,
ns he lay there, covered only with a
sheet, or the night was hot, the
whole vile scheme unfolded Itself be-

fore his imagination. The American
was right In his main Idea of that
he had no doubt; and In his mind's
eye he saw the great crowds of Idle,
foolish men led by a few d

visionaries and paid blackguards to
their Utopia. Starvation,
misery, ruin, utter and complete,
lurked In his mental picture; specters
disguised as great Ideals, but grinning
sardonically under their masks. And
once again he seemed to hear the toc-to- c

of machine-guns- , as he had heard
them night after night during the
ears gone by. But this time they

,wcro mounted on the pavement of
the towns of England, and the swish
of the bullets, which had swept like
swarms of cock-chafer- s over No Man's
Land, now whistled down the streets
between rows of squalid houses. . .

And once again a fly pinged past his
head.

With a gesture of annoyance he
waved his arm. It was hot Insuf-
ferably hot, and he was beginning to
regret that he had followed the earnest
advice of the American to sleep with
his windows shut and bolted. What
on earth could Peterson do to him In
a room at the Itltz? But he had prom-
ised the detective, and there It was
curtains drawn, window bolted, door
loefced. Moreover, and he smiled grim-
ly to himself us he remembered It, he
had even gone so far ns to emulate
the hysterical maiden lady of Action
and peer under the bed. . . .

Tho next moment the smile ceased
abruptly, and he lay rigid, with every
nerve alert. Something had moved In
tho room. . . .

It had only been a tiny movement,
more like tho sudden creak of a piece
of furniture than anything else but
It was not quite like It. A gentle,
slithering sound had preceded the
creak ; the sound such as a man would
make who, with Infinite precnutlon
against making a noise, was moving
in a dark room; a stealthy, uncanny
Wise. Hugh peered into the darkness
tensely. After the first moment of
surprise his brain was quite cool. He
had looked under tlie bed, he had

iIhung his coat In the cupboard, and
save for those two obvious places there
was no cover for a cat. And yet, with
the sort of sixth sense that four years
of war had given him, he knew that
noise had ben mode by some human
agency. Human 1 The thought of the
cobra at The Elms Hashed Into his
mind, and his mouth set more grimly.
What If Peterson had Introduced some
of his abominable menagerie Into tho
room? . . . Then, once more, tho thing
'like a fly sounded loud In his ear.
And, was It his Imagination, or had
he heard a faint nlbllunt hiss just be-

fore?
Suddenly It struck him that he was

nt a terrible disadvantage. The thing,
whatever It was, knew, at any rate
approximately, his position: he had
not tho slightest notion where It was.
'And a blind man boxing a man who
could see, would have felt just about
as safe. With Hugh, such a conclu-
sion meant Instant action. It might
be dongerous on the floor; It most cer-
tainly was far more so In bed. He
felt for his torch, and then, with one
conclusive bound, he was standing by
the door., with his hand on the electric-ligh- t

switch.
Then ho paused and listened Intent-

ly. Not a sound could he hear; the
thing, whatever It was, hud become
motionless at his sudden movement.
For an appreciable time he stood there,
his eyes searching the darkness but
even he could see nothing, and he
cursed the American comprehensively
under his breath. He would have given
anything for even tho faintest grey
light, so that h could have some Idea
of what It was and where It was. Now
he felt utterly helpless, while every
moment he Imagined some slimy,
crawling bruti touching his bare
feet creeping up on him. ... Ho
pulled himself together sharply. Light
was essential, and at once. But, If

he switched It on. there would bo n
moment when the thing would see
him before he could see the thing
and such moments are not helpful.
There only remained his torch; and
on the Ancre, on one occasion, he had
caved his life by its judicious use. The
man behind one of Jio5 useful Imple-
ments Is in blackness far more Im-

penetrable than tho blackest night, for
the man In front Is dazzled. He can
only shoot at the torch: wherefore
hold It to one side and In front of
you. . . .

The light flashed out, darting round
the room. Ping I Something hit tho
sleeve of IiIh pajamas, but still he
could seo nothing. The bed, with the
clothes thrown back; tho washstand;
the chair with his trousers and ehlrt
everything was as It had been when he
turned In. And then he heard a sec-

ond sound distinct and clear. It came
from high up, near tho celling, and
the beamfcaught (ha bis cupboard and

traveled up. It reached tho top, and
rested there, fixed and steady. Framed
In the middle of it, peering over the
edge, was a little hairless, brown face,
holding what looked like a tube In Its
mouth. Hugh had one glimpse of a
dark, skinny hand putting something
In the tube, and then ho switched oft
the torch and ducked, just as another
fly plngiMl over his head and hit the
wall behind.

One thing, at any rate, was certain:
tho other occupant of the room was
human, and yith that realization all
his nerve returned. There would be
time enough later on to find out how
lie got there, and what those strange
pinging noises had been caused by.
Just at that moment only one tiling
was on the program; and without a
sound he crept round the bed toward
the cupboard, to put that one thing In-

to effect In his usual direct manner.
Twice did ho hoar the little whis-

tling hiss from above, but nothing sang
past his head. Evidently the man had
lost him, and was probably still alin-
ing at the door. And then, with hands
that barely touched It, he felt the out
lines of the cupboard.

It was standing an inch or two from
the wall, and he slipped his lingers be-

hind tho back on one side. He lls-len-

for a moment, but no movement
came from abovo ; then, half facing the
wnll, he put one leg against It. There
was one quick, tremendous heave: a
crash which sounded deafening: then
silence. And once again he switched
on his torch. . . .

Lying on the floor by the window
was one of the smallest men he had
ever seen. He was a native of sorts,
and Hugh turned him over with his
foot. He was quite unconscious, and
the bump on his head, where It had
hit the floor, was rapidly swelling to
the size of a large orange. In his
hand he still clutched the little tube,
and Hugh gingerly removed it. Placed
in position at ono end was a long
splinter of wood, with a sharpened
point: and by the light of his torch
Hugh saw that it was faintly dis-

colored with some brown stain.
He was still examining It with In-

terest, when a thunderous knock came

'If It's All the Same to You, I Wish
You'd Remove Him."

on the door. Ho strolled over and
switched on tho oleetrlc light; then he
opened tho door.

An excited night-porte- r rushed In,
followed by two or three other people
In varying stages of undress, and
stopped In amazement nt the scene.
The heavy cupboard, with a great
crack across the back, lay face down-
ward on the floor; the native still lay
curled up and motionless.

"One of the hotel pets?" queried
Hugh pleasantly, lighting a cigarette.
"If It's all tho same to you, I wish
you'd remove him. no was ah finding

It uncctrfortnble on the top of the
cupboard."

It appeared that the night-porte- r

could speuk English; It also appeared
that the lady occupying the room be-

low had rushed forth demanding to
be led to the basement, under the mis-

apprehension tliat war had ugaln been
declared and the Germans were bomb-
ing Purl. And then, to crown every-
thing, while the uproar was at Its
height, the native on the floor, open-

ing one beudy and somewhat dazed
eye, realized that things looked un-

healthy. Unnoticed, he lay "doggo"
for a while; then, llko a rabbit which
has almost been trodden on, ho dodged
between the legs of tho men In the
room, and vanished through tho open
door. Taken by surprise, for a mo-

ment no one moved: then, simultane-
ously, they dashed Into tho passage.
It was empty, and Hugh, glancing up,
saw tho American detective advancing
toward them nlong the corridor.

"What's tlio trouble, captuln?" he
asked a be Joined tho group.
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"A friend of the management elected
to spend the night on the top of my
cupboard, Mr. Green," answered Drum-mon- d,

"and got cramp hnlf-wn- y

through."
The American gazed at the wreck-

age In silence. Then ho looked at
Hugh, and what he saw on that
worthy's face apparently decided him
to malutaln that policy. In fact, It
was not till the night-porte- r and his
attendant minions had at last, ami
very dubiously, withdrawn, that he
again opened his mouth.

"Looks like a hectic night," he mur-
mured. "What happened?" Briefly
Hugh told him what had occurred and
tho detective whistled softly.- -

"Blowpipe and poisoned darts," he
said shortly, returning the tube to
Drummoud. "Narrow escape d d
narrow! Look at your pillow."

Hugh looked: embedded In the linen
were four pointed splinters similar to
the one he held In his hand; by tho
door were three more, lying on the
floor.

"An engaging little bird," ho
laughed ; "but nasty to look at."

He extracted the little pieces of
wood and carefully placed them In an
empty match-box- : the tube lie put In
to his cigarette-case- .

"Might come In handy: you never
know," ho remarked casually.

"They might If you stand quite still,"
said the American, with a sudden,
sVirp command in his voice. "Don't
move."

Hugh stood motionless, staring at
the speaker, who with eyes fixed on
his right forearm, hud stepped for-

ward. From the loose sleeve of his
pajama coat the detective gently pulled
another dart and dropped It Into the
match-box- .

"Not fur oft' getting you that time,
captain," he cried cheerfully. "Now
you've got the whole blamed outfit."

THREE
It was the Comte de Guy who

boarded the boat express at the Gare
du Nord the next day; It was Carl
Peterson wrio stepped oft the boat ex-

press at Boulogne. And It wns only
Jrunmiond's positive assurance which
convinced the American Hint tne two
characters were the same man.

He was leaning over the side of the
boat reading a telegram when he first
saw Hugh ten minutes after the boat
had left the harbor; and If he had
hoped for a different result to the In-

cident of the night before, no sign of
It showed on his face. Instead he
waved a cheerful greeting to Drum-
moud.

"This Is a pleasant surprise," he re-

marked affably. "Have you been to
Paris, too?"

For a moment Drummoud looked at
him narrowly. Was It a stupid bluff,
or was the man so sure of his power
of disguise that he assumed with cer
tainty he had not been recognized?
And It suddenly struck Hugh tlint,
save for that ono tell-tal- e habit a
habit which, In all probability, Peter-
son himself was unconscious of ho
would not huve recognized him.

"Yes," he nnswercd lightly. "I came
over to see how you behuved your-

self!"
"What n pity I didn't know!" said

Peterson, with a good-humore- d chuckle.
He seemed In excellent spirits, as he
carefully tore the telegrnm into tiny
pieces nnd dropped them overboard.
"We might huve hod another of our
homely little chats over some supper.
Where did you stay?"

"At the Itltz. And you?"
"I always stop at. the Bristol," an-

swered Peterson. "Quieter than the
Illtz, I think."

FOUR

"Walk right in. Mr. Green," said
Hugh, as, three hours luter, they got
out of a taxi In Half Moon street.
"This Is my little rabbit-hutch.- "

He followed the American up tho
stnlrs, and produced his latchkey. But
before he could even Insert It In the
hole the door was flung open, nnd
Peter IMrrell stood facing him with
evident relief in his face.

"Thank the Lord you've come, old
son," he cried, with a brief look nt
the detective. "There's something do-

ing down nt Godnlming I don't like."
He followed Hugh Into the sitting

room.
"At twelve o'clock today Toby rang

up. He was talking quite ordinarily
you know the sort of rot ho usually
gets off his chest when suddenly he
stopped quite short and said, 'My God !

What do you want? I could tell ho'd
looked up, because his voice wus muf-
fled. Then there was the sound of u
.sculTle, I heard Toby curse, then noth-
ing more. I rung and rang nnd rang
no answer.-- '

"What did you do?" Driimmond,
with a letter In his hand which he
had taken off the inuntel1ece, was lis-
tening grimly.

"Algy was here. He motored straight
off to see if ho could find out what
was wrong. I stopped here to tell
you."

"Anything through from Mm?"
"Not a word. There's foul play, or

I'll eat my lint."
But Hugh did not answer. With a

look on his face which even Peter had
never seen before, bo was reading the

letter. It was short and to the point,
but ho read It threo times before ho
spoke.

"When did this come?" he asked.
"An hour ago," answered the other.

"I very nearly opened It."
"Bead It," said Hugh. He handed it

to Peter and went to the door.
"Denny," he shouted, "I want my

car round at once." Then he came
back Into the room. "If they've hurt
one hair of her head," he said, his
voice full of a smoldering fury, "I'll
murder that gang one by one with my
bare hands."

"Say, captain, may I see this let-

ter?" said the American; and Hugh
nodded.

" 'For pliv's sake, come at once,' "
read the detftlve aloud. " 'The bearer
of this Is trustworthy."' He thought-
fully picked his teeth. "Girl's writ-
ing. Do you know her?"

"My fiancee," said Hugh shortly.
"Certain?" snapped the American.
"Certain!" cried Hugh. "Of course

I nm. I know every curl of every let-- ,

ter."
"There Is such u thing ns forgery,"

remarked the detective dispassionately.
"D n It, man," exploded Hugh ; "do

you Imagine I don't know my own
girl's writing?"

"A good many bank cashiers have
mistaken their customers' writing be-

fore now," said tho other, unmoved.
"I don't like it, captain. A girl In
real trouble wouldn't put In that bit
about the bearer."

"You go to h 1," remarked Hugh
briefly. "I'm going to Godnlnilng."

"Well," drawled the American, "not
knowing Godalnilng, I don't know who
scores. But, If you go there I come
too."

"And me," said Peter, brighten-
ing up.

"Not you, old son. If Mr. Green will
come, I'll be delighted; but 1 want
you hero nt headquarters."

He turnel round as his servant put
his head In at the door.

"Car here, sir. Ho you want a bag
packed?"

"No only my revolver. Arc you
rendy, Mr. Green?"

"Sure thing," said the Amerlcnn, "1

always am."
"Then we'll move." And Peter,

watching the car resignedly from the
window, saw the American grip his
scat with both hands, and then raise
them suddenly In silent prayer, while
nn elderly lady tied with a scream
to the snfety of the area below.

They did the trip In well under the
hour, and the detective got out of the
car with a faint sigh of relief.

Drununond dodged rapidly through
the bushes on his way to Tho Larches;

and when the American finally over-
took him, ho was standing by n side-do- or

knocking hard on the panels.
"Seems kind of empty," said the de

tective thoughtfully, as the minutes
went by nnd no ono came. "Why not
try the front door?"

"Because it's In sight of the other
house," said Hugh briefly. "I'm going
to break In."

Ho retreated a yard from the door,
then, bracing his shoulder, he chnrged
It once. And the door, as a door, was
not. . . . Knpldly the two men went
from room to room bedrooms, serv-
ants' quarters, even the, bathroom.
Everyone was empty: not n sound
could be heard In the house. Finally,
only the dining room remained, and
ns they stood by the door looking
round, tho American shifted his chew
ing gum to a new point of vantage.

"Somebody has been rough-housin- g

by the look of things," he remarked
Judicially. "Looks llko a boozing den
after a thick night."

. "It does," remarked Hugh grimly,
tnklng In the disorder of the room.
The tablecloth was pulled off, the
telephone lay on the floor. China and
glas, smashed to pieces, littered the
carpet; but what caught his eye, and
caused him suddenly to step forward
and pick It up, was n plain circle of
glass with u black cord attached to
It through a small hole.

"Algy Longwoitli's eyeglass," he
muttered. "So he's been caught too."

And It was at that moment that,
clear nnd distinct through the still
evening air, they heard a woman's
agonized scream. It came from the
house next door, and then Driiniiiiotiil
duiied forward.

"Stop, you young fool," the Ameri
can shouted, but he wns too late.

He watched Drummoud. running
like a stag, cross the lawn and dis-

appear In the trees. For a second he
hesitated; then, with n shrug of square
shoulders, he rapidly left the house by
the way they had entered. And n few
minutes later, Druinmotid's car was
skimming back toward London, with
n grim-face- d man at the wheel.

And the owner of tho car was lying
lu blissful unconsciousness In the hall
of The Elms, surrounded by n half u

doren men.

CHAPTER X

In Which the Hun Nation Decreases
by One.

ONE

Pnimmond hud yielded to Impulse
the blind, Impulse of any
man who I u man tp get to tho worn

an he loves If sh trants him. Aa ha
had dashed across the lawn to The.
Elms, with tho American's warning
cry echoing lu his cars, ho had been
Incapable of eorlous thought. Subcon-
sciously he had known that, from ev
ery point of view, It wns tho act of a i

madman, that he was deliberately put-
ting his head Into what, In all prob-
ability, was n carefully prepared
noose; that, from every point of view,
he could help Phyllis better by re-

maining n free agent outside. But
when a girl shrieks, and the man who
loves her hears It, arguments begin
to look tired. And what little caution
might have remained to Hugh com-

pletely vanished as he saw the girl
watching him with agonized terror In
her face, from an upstair window, as
he dashed up to the house. It was
only for a brief second that he saw
her; then she disappeared suddenly,
ns If snatched away by some Invisible
person.

"I'm coming, darling." He had given
one wild shout, and hurled himself
through the door which led Into the
house from the garden. A dazzling
light of Intense brilliance had shono
In his face, momentarily blinding him ;

then hud come a crushing blow on tho
back of his head. One groping, wild
step forward, and Hugh Driimniond,
dimly conscious of men all round him,
had pitched forward on his face Into
utter oblivion.

"It's too easy." l.nktnuton's sneer-
ing voice broke the silence, as he
looked vindictively at the unconscious
num.

"So you have thought before,
Henry," chuckled Pote-so- n. "And ho
always bobs up somehow. If you take
my advice you'll ilnlsli, him oft' here
mid now, and run no further risks."

"Kill him while he's unconscious?"
Lnklngton laughed evilly. "No, Carl,
not under any circumstances what
ever, lie tins quite a tengtny score
to pay, and by God ! he's going to poy
It this time." He stepped forward
and kicked Drununond twice lu the
ribs with a cold, animal fury.

"Well, don't kick him when he's
down, guv'nor. You'll 'ave plenty o'
tlmo nfter." A hoarse voice frjmi the
circle of moil Hindu Lnklngton look up.

"You cut It out, Jem Smith," ho
snarled, "or I might find plenty of
time after for others beside this young
swine." Tho muttered un-

easily under his breath, but said no
more, nnd it wns Peterson who broko
the silence.

"What are you going to do with
III in?"

"Lash him up like the other two,"
returned Lnklngton, "and leave him
to cool until I get back tomorrow.
But I'll bring him round before I go,
and Just talk to him for a little. I
wouldn't like him not to know whit
was going to happen to him. Antic-
ipation la always delightful." Ho
lurueu u iku ui uiu im-i-i .muuuimh
near. "Carry hint Into my room," ho
ordered, "and another of you get the
rope."

And so It was that Algy Longworth
and Toby Sinclair, with black ruge
nnd fury in their hearts, watched tho
limp form of their leader being car-
ried Into the central room. Swathed'
In rope, they sat motionless nnd Im-

potent, in their respective chairs,
while they watched the snino process
being performed on Druminond. He
was no umnteiir nt the game, was tho
rope-winde- r, and by the time ho hud
finished, Hugh resembled nothing so
much ns a lifeless brown mummy.
Only his bend was free, and that lolled
forward helplessly.

Lnklngton watched tho performance
for a time; then, wearying of it, ho
strolled over to Algy's chair.

"Well, you puppy," ho remarked,
"arc you going to try shouting ngnln?"
Ho picked up, thu rhhioceros-hld- c

lying on tho floor, nnd
bent It between his hands. "That
walo on your face greatly improves
your beauty, and next time you'll get
two, and a gag ns well."

"How's tho Jaw, you horrible bit of
dreg?" remarked Algy Insultingly, and
Toby laughed.

"Don't shako his nerve, Algy," ho
Implored. "For the ilrst time lu his
filthy life ho feels safe In tho sumo
room as Hugh."

The taunt seemed to madden Lnk-

lngton, who sprang across the room
mid lashed Sinclair over the face. But
even after the sixth cut no sound came
from the helpless man, though tho
blood was .streaming down Insldu his
collar. His eyes, calm and sneering,
met those of the raving man in front
of him without a quiver, and,, ut lust,
Peterson himself Intervened.

(TO HB CONTINUHD)

Solar Energy In Plants.
The estimate Is made that the

amount of solar energv stored
pi 11 tits ouch year Is '' times th0
amount of energy represented by
coal consumed In tho same period.
About 07 per cent of this plant energy
Ik taken up by the forests; 5M per
cent by cultivated pluntfl; 7 per cenl
by gruss of the steppes and prairies
and ' per cent by the plants of desert
lands. Tho energy received by foresti
alone Is times tho energy of the
conl used. Hut unfortunately the for-

ests (hot receive this energy nro uiuln-l-

lu tho tropics. In temperate r
glons wo are depleting the forest!
Just as we aro exhausting tho coal
supply; further Justifying the proph
ecy that centers of manufacture, an
therefore pretiimnhly of civilisation
Itself, will ultimately shift back to-

ward the eipiatnr. Dr. Henry Smltn
Williams, In Hearst's Mugazlno.

The Largest Salt Mines.
The lurgest salt mines In tho worlt.

aro those of YVIollczku, nine mile
from Cracow, Oaliclu, In Austria,

One may practice economy; and bt
finds It ImpoHalbN to old Lu IV

i DRESSMAKER

MADE WELL

Followed a Neighbor's Advice
and Took Lydia E. Pinkham's

Vegetable Compound
vcrnon, Tox. "For threo yoara I

Buffered untold agony each month with
pains in my aiuo8. l
found only tempo-
rary relief in doctor'a
medicine or anything;
clso I took until my
husband saw nn

Hi J! of
Lydia E. Pinkham's

fix M
Vogotablo

I mentioned
Com-

pound.
it to a neighbor and
sho told mo she had
taken it with cood
results nnd advised

mo to try it. I was then in bed part of
tho timo and my doctor said I would
have to bo ojicratcd on, but wo decided
to try tho Voce table Compound nnd I
nlso used Lydia E. Pinkham'a Sanativo
Wash. I am a dressmaker and am now
able to go about my work and do my
housework besides. You aro wolcomo
to use tliis letter aa a testimonial aa I am
always glad to apeak n word for your
medicine.,,-Mr3.- W. M.STEPHEN3, 1103
N. Commerce St., Vernon, Texas.

Dressmakers when overworked aro
to such nllmonts and should profit

Erono Stephen's oxporionco.
Writo to Lydia E. Ptnkham Mcdicino

Co. (confidential), Lynn, Mass., about
your health. Your letter will bo opened,
read and nnswercd by a woman and
held in strict confidence.

SLOW
DEATH

Aches, pains, nervousness, diff-
iculty in urinating, often mean
serious disorders. The world's
standard remedy for kidney, liver,
bladder and uric acid troubles"

COLDMEDAL

fi3ft
Cring quick relief and often ward off
deadly diseases. Known ns tho national
remedy of Holland for more than 200
yonrs. All druggists, in threo sites.
Look for tho name Gold Medal on everr b

And accept no Imitation

GENUINE
fcfc

BULL
DURHAM

tobacco makes 50
good cigarettes for

lUc
m Jhu )fnet. tfrfArW

STOP THAT ITCH!
Purify Your Blood

Eczema, tettor and many
other skin troublos aro du to
disordered blood. If you are
affllctod with akin trouble;
don't culler tho maddening
torturo longer, but start tight
away to purify your blood with,
S. S. S. the standard blood
purifier for over 60 years.

For Special Booklet or for lndt
rldual atlviao, without oliattlo,
writo Chief Modloal Adrlior,
"S.S.$.Co , Den't, 430, Atlanta.Oa.
Cot S. S. S. at your druCiM.

X X 2)
The Standard Blood Purifier

' v
:: gfttNew Shoes

NS Tight Shoes
Ym WNw. aU feel the Hame

jfii&fe-&t- -

llgrfQg Home

ALLEN'S F00TEASE
The Antiseptic. II rallii( Towiler

lor the I'cet
TnbfM llin frlrtlim from tllll shoe, frortll
en Ihtifeet und Rives new vh;or. At
'night, whan jour feet nm tl id, soro
nnd swollen from walking iitul dnnchiK,
Sprinkle AM.KN'8 I'OOT-KAHK- In the
Coul-un- ana cnoy me uiibx ui icci
Milllanut n nrli.

Uver l,soo,uou pound oi rowiier lor mo
Vtetwore ""d j our Army aud Navy dur- -

inline war,
A ale lop ALLEN'S FOOT-KAS- E

TWO IN ONE

Bins and Cribs
Bond for circular aud prleea on
Carter Combination Oral a illiu
and Corn Orlba. BlroiuMt ana
bi KolllaUxl bin tin Ua market.

OAHTEU UpiKKT METAL GO OMAHA
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